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Jplo  tbe  Wea&er. 

— — 

1AM  not  forgetful  of  a  certain  Person,  who 
some  years  since  asserted  the  Pretender  to 
be  the  Son  of  the  Duke  of  Tyrconnel  and  one  Mrs 
Gray,  murder’d  a  little  before  her  Child-bearing, 
at  a  Nunnery  in  France.  Again,  the  Author  of 
that  Narrative  says,  He  found  out  the  Mystery  of 
the  Warming-Pan,  by  his  serving  in  the  Quality 
of  a  Page  at  the  Marchioness  of  Powis ;  but 
being  well  assured,  that  Mr.  William  Fuller,  at 
the  time  when  the  Pretender  was  born,  was  an 
Apprentice  to  a  Coney-Wool-Cutter  in  Shoe-Lane, 
in  London  ;  my  Faith  will  not  give  any  Credit  to 
what  he  formerly  writ  on  this  Matter. 

Nevertheless,  I  can  do  no  otherwise  than  own 
the  Chevalier  de  St.  George,  commonly  known  by 
the  Name  of  the  Pretender,  to  be  an  illegitimate 
Child,  because  a  spurious  *  Account  which  I  found 
of  his  Birth  in  the  Study  of  a  learned  Jesuit, 


*  Sic. 
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makes  out  his  Pedigree  very  plain.  The  Manu¬ 
script  of  this  surprizing  Secret  was  penned  by  Mr 
Polton,  of  the  Order  of  the  Society  of  Jesus,  from 
the  Mouth  of  Father  Peters,  when  he  once  con¬ 
fessed  him,  and  gave  him  Absolution,  as  being 
near  the  point  of  Death,  at  Abbeville  in  France. 

Afterwards  Mr  Polton,  (noted  for  the  great 
Controversies  held  betwixt  him,  and  his  Grace  the 
present  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  about  the  Doc¬ 
trine  of  Transubstantiation,  and  other  erroneous 
Points  of  Faith  maintain’d  by  the  Church  of 
Rome)  resided  at  Fouchial,  the  chief  Town  of 
Madera,  an  Isle  in  Africk,  Tributary  to  the  King 
of  Portugal,  and  in  a  Voyage  which  I  made  to  the 
West  Indies  in  1692-3,  our  Ship  touch’d  there  to 
take  in  fresh  Water  ;  where  going  ashore,  it  was 
my  Fortune  to  meet  with  this  Gentleman  coming 
out  of  a  Nunnery,  who  was  mightily  overjoy’d  to 
see  me,  because  I  had  once  been  his  Pupil  in 
England. 

He  takes  me  to  his  Lodgings,  where  turning 
over  his  Books,  in  one  of  them  I  found  an  Account 
of  the  Birth  and  Parentage  of  this  Impostor,  whose 
Insolence  threatens  us  at  this  juncture  with  an 
Invasion  ;  and  surreptitiously  carrying  it  on  Board 
with  me,  transcrib’d  the  Original,  which  I  return’d 
again  to  the  Owner,  who  was  not  a  little  surpriz’d 
at  this  Discovery  of  a  Cheat,  well  known  to 
Father  Peters ;  who  springing  from  Ignatius 
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Loyola,  his  Profession  made  him  a  half  Key  to 
open  Princes  Cabinets,  to  pry  into  their  Counsels ; 
and  where  the  Pope’s  Excommunication  Thun¬ 
ders,  he  could  hold  it  no  more  a  Sin  to  dethrone 
Kings,  than  to  make  a  general  Massacre  among 
Hereticks. 

Mr.  Polton  us’d  all  his  rhetorical  Flourishes  to 
inveagle  me  out  of  my  Copy ;  but  finding  all  his 
pathetick  Insinuations  in  vain,  he  conjur’d  my 
Secrecy,  and  could  not  be  easie  till  I  had 
solemnly  promis’d  him  never  to  divulge  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Account  of  the  Pretender,  on  whose  Life 
the  Romish  See  had  great  hopes  to  establish 
Popery  in  Great-Britain  once  more ;  but  it  is  the 
Utinam  of  every  good  Protestant,  that  the  Cheru¬ 
bim’s  flaming  sword  will  keep  the  Pope  out  of 
this  Island,  which  he,  by  his  Apostacy  hath  justly 
forfeited  and  lost,  till  Time  shall  be  swallow’d  up 
in  Eternity.  And  to  conclude, — That  which  hath 
induced  me  to  send  this  Narrative  into  the  World, 
is  Loyalty  to  my  lawful  Sovereign  King  George, 
Veneration  for  the  Church  of  England,  and  a  real 
Love  for  my  Country ;  which,  by  means  of  the 
present  Administration,  will  be  made  happy  for 
ever. 


THE 

IMPOSTOR 

Painted  in  his  own  Colours ,  &c. 


Iwill  not  speak  of  the  Assassination- Plot  in 
the  Reign  of  King  William  the  Third,  for 
which  Sir  William  Perkins,  Sir  John  Friend, 
Charnock,  Keys,  Cranborn,  and  others  were  exe¬ 
cuted  at  Tyburn ;  I  shall  proceed  to  hint  on  the 
unparallell’d  Baseness  of  King  James  the  Second, 
who  was  so  much  bigotted  to  the  Church  of  Rome, 
to  Establish  Popery  in  this  Kingdom,  and  endea¬ 
voured  to  disinherit  his  own  lawfully  begotten 
Children,  by  trumping  up  an  Impostor  on  us  ;  as 
you  shall  hear  now  by  the  Sequel  of  this  Nar¬ 
rative. 

When  the  great  Nassau  came  to  deliver  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland  from  Slavery  and  Arbitrary 
Power,  the  evil  Counsellors  of  King  James  being 
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forc’d  to  fly  beyond  Sea,  among  them  Father 
Peters  made  his  escape,  and  being  taken  despe¬ 
rately  ill  of  a  Fever  at  Abbeville  in  France,  he 
sent  for  one  Andrew  Polton,  a  Jesuit,  who  had 
then  but  lately  been  Chief  Pedagogue  of  the  first 
or  head  School  erected  in  the  Seminary  in  the 
Savoy,  by  the  said  King  James ;  no  sooner  was 
he  come  to  his  Chamber,  but  all  the  Company 
being  desired  by  the  sick  Person  to  depart  the 
same,  then  addressing  himself  to  Mr  Polton,  he 
told  him  his  Sickness  rather  increased  on  him  than 
diminisht,  wherefore  he  was  willing  to  make  his 
Confession  to  him,  which  he  requested  he  would 
pen  down  verbatim. 

“  Dear  Brother,  of  the  same  Society  with  me, 
and  not  unworthy  of  meriting  the  Fellowship  of  St. 
Ignatius  de  Loyola,  our  Founder,  you  cannot  be 
insensible  of  my  endeavouring,  when  I  was  a  Privy 
Counsellor  to  the  unfortunate  King  James,  to 
subvert  and  extirpate  the  Protestant  Religion,  and 
the  Laws  and  Liberties  of  all  his  Kingdoms.  In 
order  thereto,  I,  and  some  others  of  the  Privy 
Council,  advis’d  him  to  assume  and  exercise  a  dis¬ 
pensing  Power,  by  suspending  the  Execution  of 
Laws  without  Consent  of  Parliament.  We  advis’d 
him  to  commit  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury, 
Bishop  of  St  Asaph,  Bishop  of  Ely,  Bishop  of 
Chichester,  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wells,  Bishop 
of  Peterborough,  and  Bishop  of  Bristol  to  the 
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Tower ;  to  erect  a  Court  of  Commissioners  for 
Ecclesiastical  Causes,  to  levy  Money  for  the  Use 
of  the  Crown,  by  pretence  of  Prerogative  ;  to  raise 
and  keep  a  Standing  Army  in  time  of  Peace ;  to 
quarter  Soldiers  contrary  to  Law ;  to  disarm  Pro¬ 
testants;  to  violate  the  Freedom  of  Election  of 
Members  to  serve  in  Parliament ;  to  return  Jurors 
in  Tryals  for  High-Treason,  who  were  not  Free¬ 
holders  ;  to  require  excessive  Bail  of  Persons 
committed  in  criminal  Cases ;  to  impose  excessive 
Fines,  and  to  inflict  illegal  and  cruel  Punishments 
on  Persons  who  were  not  of  our  side. 

‘‘But  above  all,  to  establish  Popery  for  ever  in 
Great  Britain,  and  all  the  Dominions  thereunto 
belonging,  I  advis’d  the  King  to  disinherit  his 
true  and  lawfully  begotten  Children  Mary  and 
Anne,  by  making  the  Kingdom  believe  his 
Queen  was  with  Child  ;  accordingly,  Prayers  were 
offered  up  in  all  Churches  for  her  happy  delivery, 
when,  alas  !  she  was  no  more  with  Child  than  you, 
or  I,  Sir.  Now,  to  put  a  fair  Gloss  on  this 
Intrigue,  carried  on  for  the  Good  of  Mother- 
Church,  Her  Majesty  cunningly  seeming  to  be  in 
Travail,  she  was  convey’d  on  Saturday  the  9th  of 
June,  1688,  to  the  Palace  of  St  James,  where  on 
Sunday  Morning  next,  being  the  10th  of  the  same 
Month,  she  was  presently  brought  to  Bed  of  a  fine 
Boy  without  any  Pain  at  all,  because  the  Child 
was  gotten  to  her  hand  by  my  own  self,  ghostly 
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Father,  on  the  Body  of  one  Mrs  Elizabeth  Mac- 
nemarra,  who  was  a  Bye-blow  her  self,  begotten 
by  a  Gentleman  of  that  Name  living  in  the  North 
of  Ireland,  where  she  was  born,  and  being  brought 
by  the  Duchess  of  Tyrconnel  to  London,  in  the 
Quality  of  a  Chamber-maid  ;  who  being  endow’d 
with  some  Beauty  but  little  Wit,  I  did  neverthe¬ 
less  presume  to  transgress  against  the  Rules  of 
our  Order,  which,  beside  Poverty  and  Obedience, 
enjoyn  us  to  Chastity,  by  making  carnal  Use  of 
her  Person,  to  promote  our  Interest  ;  which  then 
seem’d  likely  to  prosper,  since  she  happen’d  to  be 
brought  to  Bed,  just  as  the  Queen  had  passed  her 
Reckoning ;  and  that  the  true  Mother  of  this 
sham  Prince  might  not  tell  Tales  when  she 
went  abroad,  as  soon  as  she  was  up  again,  we 
dispatch’d  her  out  of  the  World  with  a  Dose  of 
Poyson,  and  privately  buried  her  Body  in  Hyde- 
Park. 

“  On  the  same  Day  as  my  dear  Babe  was  born, 
and  secretly  convey’d  by  an  intriguing  Lady  into 
the  Queen’s  Bed,  it  was  order’d  in  Council  that 
there  should  be  a  general  Thanksgiving,  to  be 
observ’d  within  the  Liberties  of  London  and 
Westminster,  and  Parts  adjacent,  on  Sunday  the 
17th  of  June,  and  14  Days  after,  in  all  other 
Parts  of  that  Kingdom  :  And,  that  Notice  should 
be  given  of  the  Birth  of  this  Spurious  Prince  to 
the  Lord- Mayor  of  London,  that  Bonfires,  and 
B 
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public  Rejoycings  might  be  made ;  which  was 
accordingly  perform’d,  after  firing  the  Cannon  of 
the  Tower,  with  all  the  Demonstrations  of  extra¬ 
ordinary  Joy,  with  which  so  great  a  Blessing, 
bestow’d  by  my  Vigour  and  Manhood  upon  their 
Majesties,  had  filled  the  Hearts  of  their  Subjects. 
And  still  to  make  the  Matter  look  more  plausible, 
it  was  order’d  by  the  King  in  Council,  on  the  First 
of  November  following,  That  the  several  Declara¬ 
tions  made  by  His  Majesty,  who  knew  well 
enough  it  was  none  of  his  Child  ;  and  by  Her 
Majesty  the  Queen  Dowager,  together  with  the 
several  Depositions  made  by  some  Noblemen,  be 
forthwith  Enroll’d  in  the  Court  of  Chancery  ;  but 
all  would  not  do,  for  the  Generality  of  the  People 
knew  the  Brungin  was  a  Trick  put  upon  them, 
and  would  no  more  acknowledge  him  to  be  the 
true  Heir  to  the  three  Kingdoms,  than  they  would 
the  Pope’s  Nuncio. 

“  However,  Reverend  Father,  I  can’t  help  it ;  I 
did  my  best  to  advance  our  Cause  ;  and  therefore 
let  me  die  when  I  will,  I  hope  the  Fornication  and 
murder  I  committed  to  fix  our  Religion  once  more 
in  England,  is  not  so  much  as  a  venial  Sin,  but 
rather  Meritorious,  and  will  translate  me  to  those 
Regions  whither  Garnet,  and  others  of  our 
honourable  Society  are  long  since  fled  before 
me.” 

Here  Father  Peters  making  an  end  of  Confessing 
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himself,  Mr  Polton  gave  him  Absolution  with 
Tears  in  his  Eyes  ;  as  well  he  might,  to  see  such  a 
Sinner  glory  in  his  Wickedness  ;  which  was  so 
great  that  he  durst  attempt  to  put  Fallacies  upon 
his  Maker  out  of  his  own  Word,  and  make  God’s 
most  Righteous  precepts  the  Topicks  of  his  Diso¬ 
bedience. 

All  the  World  knows  the  Character  of  Father 
Peters  was  none  of  the  best ;  therefore  the 
Chevalier  de  St  George,  alias  the  Pretender,  his 
own  Child,  cannot  be  much  better ;  which  makes 
good  the  old  Proverb,  Mali  corvi  malum  ovum , 
that  is  to  say,  Like  Father,  like  Son.  Now  should 
he  be  introduced  here  by  a  Foreign  Power,  mixt 
with  some  Irish  Papists,  who  are  the  worst  of 
Papists,  and  Scum  of  Mankind,  being  sensible  of 
the  meanness  of  his  Birth,  he  may  prove  a  second 
Maximinus,  which  Emperor  being  born  in  a 
pelting  Village  of  Thrace,  slew  as  many  as  knew 
his  Pedigree,  and  had  seen  the  Rags  of  his 
Parents.  Herod  burnt  the  Genealogies  of  the 
Jews,  that  he  might  affirm  himself,  as  well  as  they, 
to  have  descended  of  a  Noble  Race  ;  and  Themis- 
tocles,  a  Bastard,  for  to  cloak  his  Birth,  and  to 
remove  the  ill  Opinion  conceived  of  him  that 
Way,  enticed  the  young  Nobility  of  Athens,  to 
frequent  Cynosarges,  a  School  without  the  City, 
where  Bastards  did  only  frequent. 

Now  what  would  our  Jacobites  and  Tories  be 
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at  ?  They  want  an  Impostor  to  change  the  most 
happy  and  best  Constitution  in  the  World  for  a 
Dispotic  and  Arbitrary  Power.  They  prefer 
Bondage  and  Slavery  before  Liberty  and  Pro¬ 
perty;  the  Superstition  of  an  Idolatrous  See 
before  the  Purity  of  the  Church  of  England  ;  the 
Pollution  of  our  Holy  Orders  before  the  true  Ser¬ 
vice  of  our  God  ;  Dragooning  out  of  their  Money 
before  giving  it  by  their  own  Consent ;  and 
wearing  Wooden  Shoes  before  Ease  and  Decency. 
In  fine,  as  the  Pretender  has  been  bred  up  in  a 
Court,  well  vers’d  in  Tyranny  and  Oppression, 
without  doubt  he  will  perfectly  act  the  Part  of  the 
Prophet’s  King,  should  he,  which  God  forbid, 
obtain  the  British  Crown  by  Usurpation.  For 
what  would  happen  in  that  Case,  see  I  Sam.  viii., 
ii  to  18. 

Moreover,  do  the  Jacobites  and  Tories  want  to 
see  again  the  Reign  of  Bloody  Queen  Mary,  when 
Smithfield  and  other  Places  have  blazed  with  Holy 
Martyrs  ?  So  great  is  the  Cruelty  of  the  Papists, 
that  they  have  not  only  destroy’d  the  Body,  but 
also  the  Soul,  by  making  some  Persons  deny  their 
Faith,  and  then,  for  fear  of  a  Recantation,  pre¬ 
sently  murder’d  them.  Thus  the  Villainy  of  this 
sort  of  Christians,  if  I  may  reckon  them  in  that 
Class,  exceeded  the  Prosecution  of  Heathens, 
whose  Malice  (as  a  learned  man  says)  was  never 
so  Longimanus  as  to  reach  the  Souls  of  their 
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Enemies,  or  to  extend  unto  the  Exile  of  their 
Elysiums.  Though  the  Blindness  of  some  Feri¬ 
ties  have  savaged  on  the  Dead,  and  been  so 
injurious  unto  Worms,  as  to  disinter  the  Bodies  of 
the  deceased,  yet  had  they  therein  no  design  upon 
the  Soul,  and  have  been  so  far  from  the  Destruc¬ 
tion  of  that,  or  Desires  of  a  perpetual  Death,  that 
for  the  Satisfaction  of  their  Revenge  they  wish’d 
them  many  Souls ;  and  were  it  in  their  Power 
would  have  reduced  them  to  Life  again.  It  was  a 
great  Depravity  in  our  Natures,  and  surely  an 
Affection  that  somewhat  savoureth  of  Hell,  to 
desire  the  Society,  or  comfort  our  Selves  in  the 
Fellowship  of  others  that  Suffer  with  us ;  but  to 
procure  the  Miseries  of  others  in  those  Extremi¬ 
ties,  wherein  we  hold  a  Hope  to  have  no  Society 
our  Selves,  is  methinks,  a  Strain  above  Lucifer, 
and  a  Project  beyond  the  primary  Seduction  of 
infernal  Powers. 
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X  teus,  that  can  change  himself  to  all  Shapes, 
and  conform  himself  to  all  Humours  to  inveagle 
Rebels  to  espouse  his  bad  Cause  ;  and  obtaining 
his  Ends  (like  Bloody  Queen  Mary,  who  martyr’d 
those  that  put  her  on  the  Throne)  he’ll  cut  their 
Throats.  To  those  that  Support  him  in  his  Vaga¬ 
bond  Course  of  Life,  he’s  as  humble  as  a  Slave ; 
but  to  them  he  reckons  his  Inferiours  he’s  as 
Haughty  as  an  elevated  Footman.  His  Bounty 
already  extends  only  to  Bawds  and  Whores ;  and 
his  Generosity  to  Irish  Pimps  and  Parasites  ;  to 
gain  which,  they  most  obsequiously  dissemble,  and 
tell  the  Fool  he’s  a  King.  His  whole  Life  is  like 
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Penelope’s  Webb,  nothing  but  doing  and  undoing  ; 
for  as  what  she  did  in  the  Day,  she  undid  in  the 
Night ;  so  if  he  attempts  an  Invasion,  he  runs 
away  again  for  fear.  Now  he  is  Abroad,  he 
seems  an  Angel  to  the  Tories ;  but  was  he  here, 
they  would  soon  find  him  a  Devil.  When  he 
comes  to  be  Hang’d,  he  may  find,  among  Papists 
and  Jacobites,  Tegelius’s  Mourners,  to  sigh  out 
Elegies,  and  sing  Dirges  at  his  Funeral,  but  none 
among  honest  Men.  We  can  call  this  thing  no 
other  than  a  Hobedehoy,  that  is,  half  Man,  half 
Boy ;  who  hath  more  Perriwig  then  Brains  in  his 
Head,  and  no  Religion  at  all  in  his  Heart.  Though 
he  has  been  a  long  time  in  France,  a  polite 
Country,  yet  he  was  always  lock’d  up  in  the  dark 
Dungeon  of  Ignorance  and  Inconstancy ;  which 
was  more  infected  with  Errors,  than  Augeus’s 
Stables  with  Ordure.  He  hath  neither  Sense  or 
Wit ;  and  as  yet  he  remains  on  t’other  side  the 
Water,  as  having  a  mind  (I  suppose)  to  stay  at 
home,  to  try  how  long  his  Skin  well  kept,  would 
last.  His  Ambition  incites  him  to  aspire  to  that 
which  is  none  of  his  Due  by  Birthright ;  and  this 
Insolence  makes  the  wisest  part  of  Mankind  now 
perceive  him  to  be  an  Impostor.  Was  he  to 
Reign  here  by  Usurpation,  (which  God  forbid)  we 
should  soon  have  occasion  to  cry  out,  that  the 
Subjects  of  the  Grand  Signior,  the  Czar  of  Mos- 
covy,  and  the  late  King  of  France,  enjoy’d  the 
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best  Government  in  the  World.  Tyranny  is  his 
Minion ;  Idleness  his  Recreation ;  Religion  his 
Conveniency ;  Massacres  his  Satisfaction ;  and 
Fools,  Knaves,  and  Blockheads  his  Companions. 

In  fine,  he’s  a  great  Bigot,  and  Un  pauvre 
genie ;  Therefore  let  all  true  Born  Britains  con¬ 
sider,  Whether  Bigotry  and  Ignorance  joyn’d 
together  are  fit  Qualifications  for  a  Governor  of  a 
Protestant  Nation.* 


*  This  is  perhaps  the  clumsiest  libel  on,  as  well  as 
the  coarsest  invective  against,  the  Pretender,  to  be 
found  in  the  mass  of  polemical  literature,  which, 
mushroom-like,  sprang  up  on  all  sides  in  the  days 
immediately  preceding  the  ’15  and  '45. 


Jflnts. 
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